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word; above all it revealed itself in the extreme detachment
of his judgment. It had even affected his bodily movements,
which had a peculiar flexibility that seemed more than just
physical, a reflection of the suppleness of his mind. To this
list of qualities there must be added a trenchant wit, concise-
ness of style in writing, and a sweet and lovable disposition. He
told us that he had three pupils, whom he was coaching before
they went oft to Tibet for their final studies. He considered
that a teacher could not adequately deal with more than that
number at one time; certainly they were greatly to be envied
in their master.

From the temple we were led to an upper chamber containing
fine t'hankas; carpets were spread, and tea and rice pudding
were served. The room belonged to the Incarnate Abbot of
Spituk, the Lord Bakula. We remembered the tributes paid
to the good taste, wisdom and urbanity of that prelate in
various writings of the eminent Italian anthropologist, Professor
Giotto Dainelli. But his Bakula was no more to be found among
the living and the monastery was being run by a prior, in
expectation of the day when the newly-chosen Bakula, now
about eighteen years old, should return and take his seat on the
abbatial throne. He had been found by the process of divination
used for discovering the child on whom the influence of the
deceased abbot had again descended, and on reaching the age
of about sixteen he had been duly sent to Lhasa to the vast
college of Drepung, where the men of Spituk, as also those of
Likhir, usually take their course in divinity. The young Bakula
was due to return only after obtaining his degree of Geshe or
Doctor, which demanded many years of work.

Among some framed photographs hanging on the wall was
one of the old Bakula; the nobility of his countenance certainly
bore out the high character that Signor Dainelli had assigned
to him. There was also a photograph of the present Bakula
taken at the age of twelve, clad in the vesture and mitre of an
abbot. His was also a face of rare distinction and beauty; he
looked a born prince who, if appearances did not belie him,
would prove a worthy ruler over his community. There was a
good deal that needed attention at Spituk, for a certain musti-
ness, mental as well as tangible, seemed to have settled on the
place. The prior must have been rather slack, and inclined to
let things slide, pending the return from Lhasa of the rightful